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love to an angel-beauty as Lady Stor-|morseless Fate to whom

Amid it all Convers was o«

3

some one wag wringing his hand, till, ag| what you've done for

he foungd ¢ afterward, the bones ached
of light a face ap-

sfigured from Iits gracious

le from a

meliness by mother-joy and mother-

repentance  is
on his! nothing, amendment nothing, which visits

| mont bent over the waxen

{ some projecting bowlde | P :

T g" ne B '\.‘ Trr o s | breast, uttering broken, inarticulate | the sins of the fathers upuon the children,
exclatme ‘ S | sounds of pity and tenderness like the | Which tortures you through the innocent,
of hope eing throug | brooding note of a mating dove. As she | Ch demancs RErm R 1vk S
Rl =y 1 C - . . B § p fers that exaftion till the poor. deluded
dusk some low gray ga stooped over the still unconscious girl her Wr thini } } paid in full, that

e | ¢ n nin ) Nag pald in u 1a

little way above th | rnin ove secemed t rake SO y

1 h | vearning love seemed to awaken SOMe|he has suffered enough, that the past is

instinctive response, to touch one of na-|past, that though he can never forgive
| ture’s chords which lie deeper than sense | himself, he may be forgiven—and then,
or sight, for a quiver passed over the|and then—"

The light gray eyes undar the heavy,
ldish brows blazed with wild «xcite-
ent, the tall s strung tense,
or two of them |sunken cheeks. She looked, wr-ndr'rihg-\Il;ml,'l.,“i‘f;‘.1”«”,,\";',,m,,d““;‘l,\,?:',r together

warm fire-

roof nor

pallid  face, the long eyelashes, like the|

g brows, a shade darker
n her halr, slowly lifted from th

the poor|delicate arch

vere little more than rough|t

wan, |

rror, a night-
mare these past days. , thank God—
ind thanks to vou—that iz over.”

won sinks back | #T™MOr and weapons which long-dead Stor- |
weather, |monts had carried into many a well

e r,l,,hl;: 11» to !'z;m ‘:'u:ss .‘n_ni .-;qrv\»m,z of the!pass ‘ hand over his eyes with a 18g
o v >m~‘m-" \ ilted roof, and r'm‘j’” at the old walls }hr::n(r”u: : .\Yn‘,:!nlu\m‘l;n :
‘I" ',ﬂ_ﬂ - "M.«’kf‘! g with the portraits of the men and| \‘fl"‘,.! was .'<1\':rxg,‘.:x<317 Ifln was
t0 the sofl .a',«:“"'m"“ of her race, and decked with “;e;Ll::.:‘.:hn.}--if1.;;»ﬁ.-x ‘n. rn )I)t‘ mysel? wgain
i {8 n. JAte hag been
|

i e bk “I'll go|fought field. Then she slightly turn.--di The door opened, and lLady Smrm"n!'
1Ip and take a Ik 3 . . . i : 1

4 AR !hr-r head, and her wandering gaze met|came swiftly and lightly in. The burden|
e s rh “1 ".';"' 1| Basil's and held it. A sudden light leaped | of these terrible days, which still weighed !
track he ruined village, | I

avily u
£
fa

her husbani, seemed to
passed through the slim body resting in }‘i“.'". fen from ber. Tho srael Haes
s arms, while through the young mm‘.‘s: k: r:;r"', : ”; M ”,‘l ;”."Lm,]s‘],]md dr;\v‘\'n
sudden id had him in its grip, It|cvery fiber there went a shock, a mri”"‘:;Rl'i‘:ni{;rn,’m:; d‘::v:r;.:|1‘1(«‘i\t1\"1(x"ubfj{-r'\l't e
was no some poor waif whom he|so swift, so keen-edged, that he could not | “I came away for a moment .tvhuug‘» I
Was ses d whom he would rescue, | have told whether it were pain or rap-|could hardly bear t~; l:;za\-' l\;r. Shr-'\!s
nufu;mry'_c sake, | ture. That gaze did not last a hroath‘skh»«-pina—r 2 ly sleeping,” ,; a whisper, ns
le ecousin, whe, (;o.'];lnnmh, but while it lasted, and to Con-|if she feared to disturd that hl'-«'s“d’
¥ dering alene and for-|vers it mizht have been years or moments. l sleep. “You must com:s and see Ll‘vr
lorn in f!:.w' v with no|it seemed to sunder him and Isobel from | D: d; 1t will do you g.’.mi' and oh‘ B:isllvf
rﬂ‘fL:,‘:v» for her we ir_\'_T no shelter for|all the eager crowd about them, to set|what do we not -;wv» v.‘-r;u'."" atd th lnT“"
her falr head from the night and storm— | themymore apart than evea they had been| ed to the young man .wmw swimming eves
I"f",)rfl. lq‘.&'t i bewildered, wet wvainl; fw:wn speeding over the hills in the black, | and outstretched hénds lx;ld r;»; rgwl.lilé
seeking her in‘f}*- with but ome pitiful | empty night. Then the light failed, her|there was silence. for a‘ mighty lnd
word upon her lips, lbead sunk back ai ’ ¢t grie e St &
again ‘like a great grief, makes for itself a

[ .o | S

into the great limpid eyes, a slight tremor| S0 b

eason, common-sense, Pe ssiblliity we rel

to the winds now—in spite of them |
all, conviction had sprung to fierce and |

if he «
hut

knew

say, I8 very shy ¢
lling her fine ey

| blue film of her «

1 tir

ward to the tismi
tte smoke. - “But 1}t
should like to know, ng more erect,! should t it
and speaking with 2 » “what|negs. Her ver g
{induced her to leave home in that extraor- | changed, but Sir 7

| dinary fashlon, or, since I understand|soon wear off:
that she'd walk into the river if any one| memory

bade her do it, perhaps I should sajy

she
¥ Who| has been hearing
induced her?” | else 1
Young Lane, who had the entry into{are fear
that charmed circle on the verge of which
his hostess was still uneasiiy hoveri
| had been captured by a mature lady whao |
| coveted vouthful homage, so that Vi conld!
| unbridle her tongue—not
| subjected it to much rest
| - “If I were Basil Conyers. I'd like to
{ know that,”” she went on; “but perhaps he
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